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When he was matched with me in most men's mouths
And found not yet for -changeling or for fool.
But howsoever, it pleased me pardon him ;
And a stout spear for warden have I won.
I have holp myself in help of him, who now
Hath with good works undone his dead misdeeds,
And left their memory drowned in the under sea
That swept them out and washed him in again ,
A man remade;  and fail me whoso fails,
Him I hold fast my friend ; but those cast out
That rose up right between my will and me
To make me thrall and bondslave to their own,
Giving me prison and them swift banishment
Whom I gave honour, and cast the crown away,
And break the old natural heart of royalty,
For foul faith's sake or craft of their miscreed;
That smote with sword or speech against all state,
Not through blind heat or stumbling hardihood,
But hate of holiness and height of mind,
Hateful to kingly truth, haters of kings;
Them though I pardon I would not take to trust,
Nor bind up their loose faith with my belief,
For all assurances of all men born.
Besides, I hate him, singly.

Rizzio.                               I have said, and say j

Do you as time will turn it;. time turns all.

Queen. I do believe there is no man's estate
So miserable, so very a helpless thing,
So trodden under and overborne as mine.
For first the man that I set up for lord,